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"You didn't want me."
"Why do you do it now then ?"
"You mean you don't want me stiltt"
"How do I know whether I want you or not? I don't know
you and you don't know me."
"They told me the time had come."
"They? Who are they!"
"What you like! I don't care what you call them! The
Powers created by man. but now independent of man, the
Powers that have come to life up there, where we're going
now!"
Dud came to a dead-stop, as his habit was when he had
to think hard; and Uryen, evidently chafing under the delay,
stood impatiently watching him, his hands still in his pockets,
and as he watched him he made a sort of wind-in-the-telegraph-
wire sound in his throat, a humming and drumming noise,
which he apparently found soothing to his impatience.
"You don't mean to tell me," No-man began, "for I'm
not one of your women—Fm not your daughter—that you
really and truly believe in these superstitions ? I know of course
that you like playing with them, just as I do, and even half-
believing in them, or trying to, just as I do, but—there—
comes—a point—doesn't there?—doesn't there come a point,
sir?—when all this playing at the supernatural, all this half-
belief, this demi-semi-quaver belief, has to be thrown to the
devil, and a person has to face life four-square and first-
hand?"
Enoch ceased imitating the wind in the telegraph-wire. "But,
lad—"he began, and then he hesitated, while some peculiar
substitute for an amused smile flickered over his face, "but
lad, you can't face life 'four-square.' That's where you make
your mistake, and so many others. The back side of your square
turns away from life. life never sees it. It cannot see life.
It's like the other side of the moon! And yet nobody has ever
doubted that there is another side to the moon. No, my dear
boy, you'll have to think of another metaphor for your facing
of life. Tour-square* is an unlucky one."
"But do you really believe in all this business of spirits and
powers and influences and presences ? Mind you, the point is
not whether there may be something in it. I'm not Mr. Cumber,
I think it's extremely likely there is 'something' in it. But the

